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An Ancient Korean Kingdom
Governor-General of Korea recently discovered the
site of the capital of an old Korean kingdom known as
Kukuryo, which flourished from 37 B.C. until A.D. 868.
It first established its capital at a Elncc called Kukani, and

then removed it to Kwandosong, 1
been a subject of discussion by archaeologists.
LY

e site of which has long

Another Installment of “The Wolves of New York’’ on This Page
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This Day in History.
is the anniversary of the famous Battle of Pavia
in 1525, when Francis I of France was taken prisoner
by Charles V. and carried to Spain. The sprightly French
ruler agreed to pay a huge ransom, but after he was freed
he refused to abide by his word.
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UNING tha gpext few davs
D Cynthia Long was undergo-

ing & perlod of readjusiment
of which her relatives suspected
little. Herstofore she had gioried
in her independence. Now she real-
ized that she had glorisd in that
which 4did net exist that bul for
ths wmall sumer of money which
would some to her of the next year
or two—suma quite disproportion-
&fa to her needs sa she paw them—
ahe bhad nothing which ahs could
oall her own. Moreover, her uncle
Bad pald somae of her father's debis
Btephepn  Livingstons might insist
that this had been it a gift 10 the
daughter The daughter hernelf
falt that she would ba under con- |
tinua! obligations 1o him

And ths only way rhe could @ls-
aharge these obligatiors. would be
by complying with his demands.
Thees demands prechuded her at-
tempting 1o earn rer owd T¥ing

Hhe was glad DigC e icould reply
frankiy when hees unale ssked her,
wilh n';'ﬂnrnn'rarﬂuﬁnnu_ what
arrangements she and Edward Van
Bain had made abodt har reading

“Of course he lu::lﬁ!od no Te-
muperation™ has Intérrogated,

" courss mat™ Cynthia replied

. quickly. I would have hsea guch
wounded 1f hs had dens mo"

“It would Nave been an Insuit ta
Peu, my dcu'r_‘nd to me as wa!l;‘
her uncie declarel “Edward Van

Baur knows my views with regard
is young women sarning money for
themsalves when they have relatives
whe are able and willing to support
themm. That gpirlsiasesrt their own
rights in this line so fregquentiy Ia,
e my mind, an evidence of the de-
generacy of the timea. T deplore It
sreatly. I de not see how a girl
with proper fesling can se far fore
get hear spheara™

“By her sphars you mean” began
Crothia !

Har uncle 414 not allow her ts
finish the sentence

“I mean the Home ™ he sxplained !

santentiously, “That la whers wo- |
man belonge—in the homa of her
parents or guoardfhns until she goes
to the home provided for her by ths
man ahe marrisa. That is woman's
destiny.”

A Difficult Question. |

Cymthia woeuld net argus but in |
ber svul #hs waa wunsaring if any-
thing eould ‘be more dagrading to =
woman than maFrying s man for a
hema Puppose she never fall in
ve—wbat then? Was wshe %o ba
& dependest all thas days of her
ter

e @14 aot put this guesilion Inte
worde Jt wenld do ne good. Her
eily eurse was to !lve by the day. |
de ber duty as well ss aha ould an
loug »s her money held out
Then—

fhe shook har head and losed her
Tips frmly. Bhe would not look
ahend Ehe was sure that she ould
not oArry out har uncle's !dea of
woman's dsstiny. Ehe was fercing
hereslf pow to go Into soctfety & Mt- |
tie more, &3 this was her relatives |

Puss in Eo_(;_ts#.]i'.—

By David Cory. +

FTER Puas Junior left Pan and
A the Dryads, as [ told you In
the Iast story. he wandered
en through the forsst, and br-and-
b7, after & whils, he saw & little
flower, purpla within and surround-
od with white jeaves, ’
And as he wtooped to pick it up
an old man with & long. whita beard
passed by, and when Le saw Puss |
be stopped and sald, “That fower |
was once & beautiful boy: but that
was long sgo” And then the old
man sighed and gald, "Abh me’™ and
from the dlatancs came a volce, @ Mt
and low, “Ah w
And then the old man lonked
sadiy at Pusx and sald ~Tis Bcho,
meourning for Narcissus™ And
then thes old man told Pussa how
MmANY Yyears age ths nymph Eche
had loeved Narclesus, but that he
had run sway from her until, at
Jast, she had Aled of grief and only
her swast volce remainad to gsho
from the tall recks that shealtered
the woolland dell
And then the oid man went upon
$is way sand Pusp walitsd through
the forest fora litlleways and then
he calied out, “Helloa, hetlon™ and
s volce raplied, “Helloa, helloa” and
Sa knew that Eche had heard him
and had answered him In the only
WAY rhe knew,

Well, after that Puas conlinusd |
» ;

srpressed deaira. But sha mst no

man whom she could bear to think

ERE i an unusual new
and decidedly mart

costuma with a knii-

of as & possible husbhand None of : ﬁug bag and hal fo M{d’

them atirred her pulses,

1t wan all Yery well for a girl
iike Dora to be planning marriage,
for ahs was engaged (o & man whem
she bhad known for years = ,man
who was ynilke o:h.‘r men-—atrong.
sympathetic. all that he should be
What a friend bhe would maks Ig
one could let one's self accept the
friendahip he was alwanys ready
to offet,her—Iif one dared —

Bhe chacked her musings abropt-
lr. She had trained herself to do
this during thess pis Tew weeks
when her thoughta torned toward
Milton Van Saun. S2he told hersaelf
this wasbecause she 4ld not cars
to have aa & close friend another
woman's husband And Milton
woild seon be Dora’s husband,

Was that the true reason”

The gquestion thrust itself upoa
her mind ag clearly as If some one
had asked It of her in clenr tones

it was a snowy afternoon and she
war walking briskly towawrd Ed-
ward Yan Ssun‘'s house. for this
was one of the days on which she
waa to,resd aloud 10 the sami-in-
valld.' Ha had teiphoned to her
that she must pot risk facing the
storm, but she had Insisted going,
pleading that ahe neaded the szer-
cvise. Dora was shopping with the
car deowntown and had efared to
nend |t baok to tike her cousin to
Mr. Van Saun’s. bur Cynthis bhad
sa!d that she preferred walking.

A Kindly Greeting.

The wind was strong sand hiew in
her face ma phe turned esastward
from Fifth avemin She bent her
heoad and fought her way a:-\hl! i
It was an actual relief te struggle
with something as tangible as this
wind, Instead of with the thoughts
that asasiled har

Mr Van Ssun's houss was but a
few doors from the avenus, and
when she had rung the bell and
bean admitted her host eame from
the lbrary into the hall 1o grest
her.

“Dear child,” he sympatbised, T
am suUre you Are very wet and cold
Take off that coat and thoss rubbers
and come In by my fire and get
warm. This Ia no weather for a
gir) like you to.be out. I blama
mysslf{ for no: forbldding you te
coms. But you see what a sslfieh
old man T am. I would have sent
my car for you, but It la lald up at
the repalr shop™

Hin tone, his manner, reminded
her of her own father. Impuinively
she turned to him and caught bis
band in hers for an instan®

“Oh, I am so glad to come!™ ahe
exclaimed Tt semes almoet llke
going home to come here!™

Ehe stopped, shocked by her own
temerity. When she and her host
rearhed the ilbrary fre hes spoks
Eentlx

“I am giad you Tesal an If this
wers ke noma” he es!d “for—
strange, Isn’t 1t1"—1I was thinking
before you came that | felt almost
as if n lttle gir! of my nwn was
coming to m# out of the storm.™

Then hs laughed as if ashamed
of him sent!meantality Cynihia
Iaughed, too; but it Is doubtfal if
either palr »f eyes was quita clear
al that Instant

{(Te Be Comtianed )

his Journey until he saw a white
awan upon & large laka.

“ON, mow white swcan, take wme
acrops
This water deep end wida,
I ranmol swim, a0 ferry me
Eafe to the other gide,™

sung littley Puss, Junior, and 1 think
i1t was very claver In him to make
up this lttie song xil by himeelf
way out in Falry land, don't you?
Wall, In a few minutes tha swan
eams up to the bank and Puss
jumped on his back and prefty soon
they wars ocut In the middls of tha
lake And then all of u suddan, a
volos came cut of the water, It wans
the King of the Lake spsaking from
hias throns below (n the deep watern
“Who travels over my watera™
“We must make haste” said the
swan, “for the King of the Lake
may sepd his rezanent of sword-
fish to attack us” And no sconer
had the swan spoken than Fuss
saw many flah with great swaords
awimming rapidly toward tham
Now 1 don't know what might
have happensd If ths swan hadnt
mads his paddie feat go w0 fastl
that bafors the army of flsh with
their great gwords could harm 1tile
Puss Junior he was safe on shore
And you musin't think that the
swan ‘didn't scralmble up on the
bank, becauss If he hadn't he would
have los! ane of hin yeliow paddie
feet, mnd that would have been a
ahame after ferrying Puss across
the wids watars And in the naxt
stery you shall hear what happened
after that.
Coprright. 198, David Cery,

(S Be Usaliased ) ;=

mades of rough straw and black
satin, with appliqued flowers in
brilliant colorings. Below is o
theatre hat of black malins em-
droidered wilk black souiache,
Curled ostrich in black wends
s way oroumd ths crown,
punctuated here and there by
bunches of grapes in shades of
green. To the right is an early
Bummer model of black lisere,
with sharply turned back brim
mada of a double frill of finely
pleated black taffeis ribbon.

LOVELORN

By BEATRICE FAIRFAX

Can You Trust Yourself?

DEAH MISE8 FATRFAX:

I am a telephons girl, earing
for a switchboard in & very largs
apartment houme. [ am conald-
ared attractive, and though I try
to appear reserved, the men In
ths houss pay me & lot of aiten-
tion.

Beveral of them have asked me
to Eo out with tham or meet
them for lunch downtown Do
you think it prepar for a girl In
my position to acoept thass Invi-
tations® | am not referring to
the Invitations of married men
ithough they are moses fregquent
than any other).

I woulid like to krnew your
epinion, ss I must confess I do
not go out vary much, and often
foal inclined to take sdvantage
of Lthe many offers pressed upon
ma BALLY.

AM geolng te make a canfarslon,

my dear—mYy reapect for mers
“propriety” Is mnot always over-
whelming. To do what s righ:
and sensible and dignifiad and saif-
reapecting seems to mée a great
deal! more Impertant tham to worry
ever the fine points of etiguetia
But thers are certain “ruleg of the
game™ which evarybody out 1o ob-
serve. One of them you !nstinct-
ively follow—you would net con-
slder accepting the Invitations of
1those worldy and cynical married
men who in our day and generation
like to amuae themselves at the ax-
pense of any #fily littie girl whe
would “play up™ te tham, As te
going out with the men you meat
through your position, can rou trust
yourself to ba eso dignifisd and
wall-bred that sven If they start
out to havs “s littie inrk™ with the
telaphone girl, they will end up by
recognising that thelr guest has
been & dignifed., rafined young
woman who demands ms much re-
spect and digoity as ever they have
givan to the giris In rhelr own so-
cial worid 1f you are well polsed,
sane and high principled and, addad
to that, have & jittle Judgment of hu-
nan nature, posasibly yom can afford
to have lunch with some of the young
men In your buliding. Frankly.
though, | doo't bellsve the gawme la
worth Lhe sandia

Plain English.

It was & dark night A special
eonstables approached a cryeclisn
“Bir.” sald he, “yuur besecon has
ceased Wa function”™ “Bir*™ “Yeur
illuminater, I say, 1a shrouded In
unmitigated oblivien™ “But really
I don't quite”— "The #fulgences of
your radiator has svanesced ™ “My
dear fellow, I™— "The transvaraal
ether osclliations In your Incan-
dencancer have besn discontinued ™
Just then a boy shouted, “HL dhis-
tar, your lamp's sutit -

—¢

ADVICETO THE |

' Ready to Gown and Crown the Summer Girl

Fashion Waiting Only for the Warm Days, Suggests a Novel
Knitting Bag.

By Arthur B. Reeve

“Cralg Henpedy™
mystery siorica, which appear s~
elndively In (oamopollias Magasine

EPISODE 135.
“The Girl of the Prophecy.”

by Btar Company.
HE Hidden Hand

the secret door
the concrate plliar flaw open

Ramsay appeared. recoversd from
tha blow which Scarley had given

Hamsay drew his guz and leaped

Hand so qulckly that tha latter had
Just time enough to strike up Nam-

which dircharged In the alr
gTappied and Dorts almo ran 10 help
Ramsay, while Bcariey bung back,
waltig for any chance Lhat might

the Hidden Hund
already weakened
bad received from

Hut Hamsay was

tha Hidden Hand as be and Ram
chancs and selzed

But ahe scarcely had

atarted off through the celiar win-

Hand fought like a tnadman
Ing the gauntlet of death down on

shoot the poisnn Eas
ha haard foot-

callar and wers :
He jot go of Ham-

through the window almso,

Chut tn the grounds now, the Hid-

inio a walting

Ha tried to hajt s Lmeusjio sa Ml | Te Be Conliased Te-morres,

The Hidden Hand

A SERIAL OF YOUTH AND LOVE

pass=4. byt it gathsred spesd. He |

lexpsd on the running board
dra= revolver In dAesper

Bearisy Pung open the door
brusied the Hidden Hand of into
the ad  Pleking himeelf up, the

erimiral ran, shooting, after the ear.

Scarley Is Hit.

In ths car, Scarley uttared a quicsk
Cry ard grasped hia right shoulder.

A bulist penstrated his lunge
“Stopt™ he eried to tha driver,
who looked 'nn *Take me to my

offior at onece—T1'm hit

The driver whisked away

Upsainire In the Whitney hall-
way, l'arls and the Bacrat Bervice
men weare haiping Hamasay along
when (hare was & nolse at the front
door. Thay could ses the shadow
ef & woman

Recuvered by this tima, Ramsay
opened Lthe door Thera was tha
'ounteas Sopia, nervously workiom
ut her gloves. At alght of Ramsay
el frled to gat away, but he held
the danor,

“NWone of that™ hs ecantioned,
taking her arm and polosing the
door. “Please go Into the library.
I hive some guestions for youw™

*Youwve told two storieg™ ap-
pealed Daorie. following “Tell me
thea truth now™

"1 wish ta ses Abner Whitney™
was a Banla would say. plainiy
EAEFT 1D yel away

Rarrsay and Dorisn sxchanged

gl&rces  Then she #14 not knowl
"ALner in dead.” replisd Ramaay.
“And yoy munst tell what you know

or go to Jall”™
Bonla wus genuine'y tarrified
but recavered her composure

*Pluans ~ added Doris, tell me
who | am You know ths secrst™
Sonia leoked from one to the

it wan Doris® plea, not
threats, which ssamed to

W phae aatd, st last, T will
tall m storv—.what [ know™

“Nearly sightesrn years ago,” be-
gan Upuntess Sonla, in the Empe-
ror's paluees, the Mad Monk, Hascom,
miade a prophecy that on that day

thers was horm & girl baby who
wonuld becumes the most beantiful
woman In the world, would causa
tise rindness of the Fmperor and
the depirtictlon af the emplre On

day lher hud sctually heen

a daughter to the Grand

Lrusce”
“Yen, yeo” Intarrupted Ramsay.
*We know all that™ 3

To My Sweetheart

SOLDIER

Every Girl Should Read

These Wonderful
Letters.

My Own Beloved:

Twenty-five dolfars I earned to-
day in honest toil, and tomerraw It
shall go as a mita to swell the Red
Cross funds. But firat 1 must tell
you about it, as You are respon-
sible for the whole thing, and my
success a8 a wage-earner is due
wholly to you. | was loving vou,
dear, just loving you—a week ago
—which is no new thing for me to
do and pot worthy of comment in
that respect, but my thoughts just
naturally took to rhyming and be-
fore | knew it 1 had a little poem.
It all seemed to be so true about
love, that I thonght If any maga-
zige® would take it, maybe a loving
heart or two might see it and be
comforted at the wonderful things
the Alchemist of Love can do, and
&0 on & chance | sent it off. No
one was ever more reslly sur-
prised in the world than [ was,
when twenty-five dollars dropped
into my. lap from the mail this
moming. As the poem belongs to
you in spirit and understanding, I
write It here, knowing that you
will overlook its faults and hold
close to your heart the love of her
whose expression It |s:

The Alchemy of Lova
The Alchemy of Love ia all around
us,

The things of life are not just as

they seem,

There's far more heauty if our ayes
cold sea It,

There's far mora promise than wa
ever dream.

The song og birds—so sweet and so
alluring—
The cooing of the tender-mating
dove,
The springing call of lark and
thrush and sparrow
All tell the joy of Universal love

The sun which sets in royal purple
splendor,
And flings its parting torch o'er
land and sea,
Proclalms aloft as night and dark-
ness follow
The Campfire of yvonr constant
thought of ma.

The stars which shine In calm

eternal beauty,
And witch Iln silence ns the ages

rol,
Have not alons ths meaning born
of sclence,
They are to me the beacons of
rour soul

And when some storm has cleft the

sullen heaven,
And hope seems gona and faith a
thing apart,
Through shimmering tears [ eatch
the rainhow promise,
The sweet ynfailing sunshine of
your beart.

The Alchemist of Love Is naver
wWeary,;
Ha blends his petions with un-
erring hand.
The ofl of gladness springs from
stony places,
And roses start up—smiling—
from the sand.

The grave s but a swiftly swing-
ing portal
Through which we pass to man-
sions built above,
Whera tender hearts shall ba at
last united,
And where—blest thopght—our
God Himself is love,

Are vou glad, my soldier, that 1
see you in everything about me?

Good-night, beloved

The Wolvesof New York

A STORY OF LOVE AND MYSTERY

The Wolves Arrange Loan for Guy to

Further Dupe Him, and He Walks
Into the Trap of a Usurer.

Bynopsis of Preceding

Esther Vassell, a poor girl supperting an
tnvalld sister, is induced by & strange
woman (e consent mcu' secrelly mar-
Tied for & large stam money. All sbe
kaows of her husband In nzme cnly s
nm' Lo s a comvict and bis nams I8

The cersmony takes place fn & ruimed
charch In & dense wood. Un her ,retum
l‘f:- Ands her alster and uncle both lead,
15e lutter leavicg her sole helr o &
largs  fertune. He disinhecited his
naphew, (Guy Horking, whom Esther
mests om the fallowing day and gives
B5000.  Guy gambies and ioses the en-
tire sum 0 hia friend Tweedledee. e
wanders gut on the airest and I8 over-
taken by his frod In an automoblie
And Tweedledea offers Ouy money I9
érive bim where he I woizg. Our mc-

and through an accident fAinds rlat

crisd Guy. *“You do find 'em, Mon=
erief. I'll glve you credit for that.
Why, I've got no security to offer—
nothing.™

"Dida't 1 teil you that Epstome
doesn't know what to do with his
money® 1 only did as you asked
me, Hocking,” added Monerief vir-
tuously, “and arranged for you te
meel one of the right sort. But
we'd better to getiing along, and
on the way we can discuss the sub-
Jeet of the littie commission, which,
of course, you won't mind paying
me for the introduction and upon
the amount of money loaned you.™
Ho drew Tweedledum asxide and
rpoke to him In an undertome.
“Goldsmith will charge him at the

caple.

Bis cousin Esther in the other ap
of tha carriage. He forces the man t
take her back to whare ashe lives amd
mpkes RMim give back all he 08 1o Bim
They next mee! at = masguernde oall

Tweediodwe s murdeced In his box at
the masquernds ball Guy Hecking
o tell his cousin Esther amnd con
te ber the story of his life—itmt he ia
& married man. He mentions his wife's

Rame. “Lillian'" and Esther dis
:l:\r;: that the woman who was pressnt
mysterious o Guy's wife.

Hocking admits IIl:.n..l'"“‘ kils wecret
mysterious marriage with Lillian, thas
he does not love bes.  He lnst hears of
Ber In Monts Curio untfl the might of the
murder at Madison Garden Ball whare he
recognizes her Sleguised as & nun

The following day Esber goes to Felm
Court, her new country beme. She sc-
capts an invitation to lunch at Tow-
ers, the sstats of her neighbor, Beor-
ﬂ:h, Ehe meets young Lord Borradale,
and thay confite the history of thalr past,
remuiving always to be

Guy returns 1o his old life, determined
e be & wolf himself. 3His “friends™ frane
up & DEwapaAper sy ndicats wheraby Guy la
1o maks 00000 “easy money." Ouy
Yeaves the club to return the following aft-
tm. and thay are lo go mest thelr

Read Right On in Today’s
Installment.

Part One—(Continued)

FPunctuality was no virtue of Guy
Hocking's, anl it was with cgn-
sdorable impatience tlat his two
friérds, Tweedledum and Moncrief,
awalted hia arrival for half an
hour beyond the tire appoinled.
Thelr language in alluding to Guy
was the reverss of complimentary.

“Suppose the {diot changes his
mind*™ It was Tweedledum who
expressed this apprehension,

“All Suckers Are Alike"—Moncrief.

“He won't,” sald Moncrief. “Trust
ms for that I know the iype
Offer him money down and he'il
taks it without a thought of the
consequences, Sign anything you
like, too, without reading the dotu-
ment. They're all alike, and the
casiest to manage when they think
they're sharp.”

Tweediedum laughed. “Funnlest
thing on earth.™ he sald. “that born
Idiot fancing himself capable of de-

caiving a fily. 1 thought I had my

whack out of him, and that there
wWRS no more to be made. It's quite
pleasant to think that the acqualnt-
ance s ool going to ceass yet. 1'd
botter stand out of sctive particl
pation, though. for be's & bit ahy
of me since I cleared him out of his
flat. But he has the fuilest con-
fidence In you, Moncrief—wonderful
what you can do with that tongue
of vours!™

“I'm a Judge of characier.,” sald
the agent. “It's my business to be
#0. OUne can read Hocking like =&
book."

“Are you surs Goldsmith will
lend?™ Tweesdledum changed the
subject rather hurriedly, Moncrief
was apt to grow reminiscent when
his business aptitude was touched
upon, and Tweedledum had no wish
to listen Lo anecdoles,

Goldsmith, the Loan Shark.

“Yes, I've peen him, and 1t"s flzed
up. Hell lend $100000 or even
$200,000, Not all at once, though,
for fear Mr. Hocking may be tempt-
ed to reform and live on ths in-
terest, Mark my words, that debt
will run up by leaps and bounds,
according to Mr. Goldsmith's ap-
proved style, Uil poor Guy won't
know. himsell I shiould bes sorry
for him if he hadn't been so éeager
te ot others in. He thinks he's
catching a sucker,

“You're putting up Charley Ep-
stone as the leader?

“Yes, he's Goldemith's Jackall—a
moat talented nark. Hocking will
think he's found Lthe right sort

“As wa fized 1t up last night—
yvea, Lucky Morris had enlightened
you upen his master's methods, and
was there to give you ths office.
Otherwise I should have sald there
wasn't & money lender In New York
who'd have lent a stiver ta Guy
Hocking." Ha smiled evilly, and
Moncrisf respondsd with his sar-
donle grin,

They Go to See the Usarer.

At that moment Guy entered the
room, strolling in Istsurely, his hat
on tha back of his head, his hands
plunged into the pockets of his
overcoat

“Am [ late™ he asked. “I forgot
the tims you said, Moncrief, but 1
don't supposa it mattera.'™

“1t matters in this way,” replisd
the agent. “I made an appointment
with Epstone for 4 o'clock, and it's
geing on close to b now., 1ie's not
altogether an ecasy fellow to get
hold of, and if you miss your chanca
you may not gel it again We'd
beites ba off at onee” He rose and
searched for his hat

He'll lend, will he?” asked Guy,
cagerly

“f think =m0, I've rubbed It in—
about the paper scheme, you know

—anid the rest of It 1t appealed
to him, especially the ldea of pay-
Ing {or advertizements Moncrief
emiled toward Tweedledum. “Oh,
yes: 1 think he'll lend. XNot s0
mach as sevearal hundred thovsand,

perhaps, though [ doresay he might
even rin to that in case of need,
but hell let you have FI00,000 to
atart on"”

“Lord, he must bes a sucker]”

rate of 10 per cent per month™ he
whispered, “so the debt will be &
heavy one when it's called In. We
shall make a bit then, 80 wa'd bete
ter not overdo it with Hocking now,
What do you say to 10 per cent
down on all he drawa?™

“He'll stand fAfteen,” sald Twee-
dledlim. “When he feels the money
In his pocket he won't worry over
& hundred or so. I shall bave to
take him on at poker in & day or
two and hurry the business on™

"Right.,” replied Monerief. Then
he turned to Guy. “Come along,”
be sald, shortly,

Guy Suspicious of Tweedledum.

“That fellow Tweedledum I3 nol
in this game, is be?™ saked Guy, sus-
piclousiy, as the two men passed
into the street. “I know him too
well to trust him—aven at this. I
won't have him in at all, sea™

“All right, boy,"” returned Mon-
eriel. “You meedn't worry about
Tweedledum. As you say, It's noth-
Ing to do with him. Wa'd Detter
take a cab, I think, as wa'rs late,
though it's not far (o Epsione's
rooma.” Fe halled ons as he spokas,
and gava an address, '

On the way Guy was eager for
further details. “Tell me all about
this deal,” he chuckled. “You've
pegn the chap and know what he
purposes 0 do. He guite under-
stands, does he, that I've got no se-
curity ™

“Quite. He trusts, of course, to
the suceess of your proposed veniare
in the newspaper line, I laid it on
tnick about Y, 1 can tell you He will
give you two years In which to make
your success, and during that time
You won't have to pay out a peany.
Alter two years you must begin re-
paying capilal and accumulated la~
Ierest,

“And supposing I ean”t™

Moncrief shrugged bils abouliders.
“Well, then, you woa't be much
worse off tham you are mow. A
man who has no money can't pay,
can he?! Epastone might.think it
worth while to put you through the
bankruptcy courf, but even that is
hardly Llkely Ha's taking his
chance—biut you'll have the monay.
And for two years you needn’t give
a thought to the payment of it™

“Lord, Two Years and Money.”

“Two years™ Guy gava a long
whistls of satlafaction. “What
couldn't & fellow do in two years'
T'1l set Blake up in the busiaces, and
If there are & faw thousands o
spare I'll run over to Moute Carlo.
Why, I might doubls my capital in
a day or two. Lord.lord, what a time
I'tl have! He clapped Moncriaf on
the back. *“Amnd you, too, oid fel-
low,” he added. "“What's that lttle
commisslon going to ba you spoke
about, eh?

*1 thought of 15 per cent.™ sald
the agent modestly.

“You shall have twenty,”™ cried
Guy, enthusiastically, “Twanty del-
lars In every hundrad when I'm
getting thousands. | can stand that.
And if funds giva out, you nhall
work the trick and get some more
Jove, it's easy to get money whea
you know the right people!™

They were nearing the address
they had started for. As they turn-
ed out of Broadwar, Moncrie?
marked casually: “Of course, thers
will ba papera to algn, Hocking
mere formality, as you know. We
must give Epstone avery appsarance
of security. The agreement wiil be
worked on the lines I've explained;
I've seen to all that. I put In one
or two clauses, too, to make thinge
more reasonablis; for Instamocs, that
you should insure your life——"

“Oh, yes: T'll do that—that's falr
enough.” Guy was barely attend-
Inx

*And snother thing. I supposs
you know that by your father's
will, If Misy Vassell dies unmarried,
you inherit the property—"

Guy Refuses To Involve Esther.

“Hold on!" crled Guy. *“I don't
want her nama brought Inte this.
It's my affair, and mins oniy; I

wouldn't involve her for worlds

Monerief laughed easily, *I under-
stand that” he mald *"But this

't Involve your cousin. The
clauss |s merely a charge upon your
ponsible succession, and It looks

well on paper Epstone was !m-
pressad by It. Should you by any
possibility Inherit you muoat settle
un your debt at onee: but. s there's

1wt tnuch chance of such a thing,
vou needn’t bother about the ¢lause.
1t's & mere form. AR, here we are™

The cab had stopped, and Monorief
sprang lightly out, payving no heed
te Gay's relterated assertion that
he fd not wish hls cousin’'s name
brought into the malter,
The . “Brokers™ Shop.

They wers shown upstairs to &
large, luxuriously furnished rrom,
with no evidence of burinezss about
it hesond & handsome Chippendale

desk that atood In a recess, It com-
municated by closed and draped

dnors with a back room,
from which the sound of volces
couid occazionally be heard

(Continued Tomorrow)
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